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CHAPTER VIIL

Faco to Face,

When the two men got Into the
houso the dim rooms made them stumble
for a moment after the brilliant sun-
shine of the onter skies; but in & eeo-
ond Birdsall’s groping band had found
an eleetrio push-button and the room
wits flaoded with light I'hey were
in a small office off the kitehen, appar-
ently, Smoke of n peonlinrly pnongent
odor and eye-smarting character blurred
all the surronndings, but during the
moment the Jap halted to explors its
wmiuse the others perecived Lwo doora
and made for them. One was locked,
tmt the other must have been free to

open, sines Haley, with his watering
can, bounded through 1t while they
wora tugging at the other.  Almost

immedintely, however, Haloy waa back
again shouting and pointing down the
dark passage,

““The fire’s thers,'’ soreamed tho de-
tective. “*I can smell smoke! T'h_?
emoke comes through tha keyhole
But while the Jap fitted a key in the
lock and swung back tha door. and
Haley, who had paused to replenish s
wataring ean at 8 convenient faueet,
darted after the other two, the colonel
gtapd listening with every anditory
nerva strained to ecatch some sound.
He yelled *““Fire!l helpl'' at the top
of his vaiee, but not moving a muscle.
““Too far off,”’ he muttered, then he
velled asgain and threw a heavy chair
ae if he had stumbled against it. Ap-
othor pasuse; be eot down on hn.knm'ﬂ
to put his ear to the floor. Directly
he rtose: he did not speak, but the
ywrards that he sald to himself swera only:
“ Just possible, Some oene down celler;
but not under here.’' .\{onnwhﬂn. h
was hurrving in pursnit of the others
as swiitly as his stiff knee would al
love, Fe found them in a side hall
with tiled or brick floor, gathered u_hmlt
a water-soaked heap of charred rod pa-
per.

¢ "Pin terrible!
“ia bum for sure! a dinnermite bum
—fiehing out something like a tin to-
mato can from the sodden mass. o

** Anyhow, there goes tho real thing,
ohearved the eslonel caolly, as a formid-
able explosion jarred the air. e,

I von blow us up, T kill vou first!
higeed the Jap, and his kmife flashed.

*Chite. Chito!"" soothed the colonel,
lifting hie rovolver almost carelessly.
Simujtaneonsly two brawny arms pin-
ionad the Jap’s own arms at s gides.

‘i&hure, Mister Samurai, 'tis the on-
grateful chap vousa is.'" expostulatad
Trley. T hate to reshirain ve, bnt
if vo thry anv irhujits on me "twill be

I ra wird Conse might quieck.”’

No understan,” ' murmured the
Jap plaintively. “*Why von holt me?”

lame, put ot the fire firse, "’ said
the ealone); ““vou know the house, you

hiead.”*

The Jap darted on ahead so swiftly
that they had some ado to follow, whisch
seemad necessary, sinee he might have
¢lashed a bholt on them at anvy turn.
I"he eolonel ‘s sliff log kept him in the
rear, but Halev was never & hand’s
breadth behind the romner.

They found smoke in twoe places, hut
they easily extinguished the tiny flames,
In hoth enses the homhbs turped sut fn
he no more dangeroug than n eommon
Eind of firrworks vielding a suffoent
smoke 1n an inclosure, but deing
no especin! damage on =afe and fire-
proaf ground, liks n hearth. Thex wers
aquickly extinguished, 1In their search
they passed from one luxurions room
ta another, the Jap leading, until he
finzlly halted in a spacions library bung
in Spapish leather, with ancient, richly
earved Spanish tables and entrancing
Spanizh ehairs of torned wond and age-
melownd eane, and bookesses sumpty-
ousiy tempting a book:liver. But the
eolonel ecared only for the soul of
bonk, not its bodv: tha richest and
clearest of hlack letter or the drintiest
of tooling had left him cold; mareover,
every Bher in him was strung by his
quest, and Haley, natorally, wax im-
mune; strangely enough, it was the
oheerful, vulgar Little detective who
gave a glance, rapid but full of ad-
miration, at the shelves and pile of
missale on  the table, incongruonsly
jostled bv magzazines of the dav.

"' announced Halrl!_}".

en

Winter faced the Jdap, who was
eheathed agnin in his bland and im
passive politeness,  *“Whare is Mz

Merper?'' said he.

The Jap waved his hands in an ela:
quent orieotal gestore. e assured the
hanorable questioner that he did not
know any Mr., Mercer. There was no

| prodpetion of hiz red morocen notehook
nnd his fountain pen. e had pansed
| in disguest swhon the eolonsl sat np sud.
denly, ereet in his ehair: his keener
ears had caught some sannd which made
him dart to all the windows in succcs-
sion. He ealled Haley (whom he had
posted outeide to guard the doar) and
dispatehed him across the hnll to re-
connoiter. *‘T am suroe it wa= the sonnd
of wheels,'” ha axplnined, “‘but Haley
will be too late; we are on the wrong
gida of the house, '’

As e spokn the bhnzz of an electrie
hell jarred their ears. ‘*Somebody is

|

ecoming in the front door,'' hazarded
Birdsall,

SEvidently,”' returned the eolonel
dryly. “‘llow can onr absent friends

et in othorwise—at least how can Lhey
h-r us nnderatnnd they have come in?
I think wa are going to have the pless.
ura of an interview with the plusive
Mr. Meoreer.'*

They waited. The ecolonel motioned
Birdsall to a seat by the thble, within
breathing distance of the telophone. e
himself Huttered the loosa journnls and
magnzines, his= ironic smile creasing hid
cheak., “‘Our Japanese friend reads the
newspapers,”’ ho remarked  **Hero ara
today’s  papers; ves, Examiner and
Chroaniele, unfalded and smoked over
Cigar, ton, nnt cigarotte, for hers 12 &
stump—decidedly our charryyblossom
friends are potting civilized! ™

““Oh, there is somebody in _here all
right,"" grunted Birdsall, “'Say, enl-
ouel, you are sire Mra, Winter hus had
no answer ta her ad.f No kind of
notioe about sending monev?*’

““T haven't scen her for a fow hours,
but T saw Mrs, Melville Winter; she
wiis positive no word had come. She
thought my aunt was mors warried than
she wonld admit and Misa Smith looked
pale, althongh she seemed hopeful *’

fiSha didn’t really want to give me
the letter, T thought,'' said the de-
tective. The ¢olonel gave him no reply
save a blark look. A eilones fell, A
fontfall onuteide broke it. a firm. in no
wige stoalthy footfall. Rirdsall slipped
his hand inside his eoat. The ecolansl
roso and bowed gravely to Cary Mer
cer,

Or hi= part, Marcer was not in tha
least flurried; he looked at the two men,
not with the arrogant suspicion which
had stung Winter an the train, but with
the meluncholv courtesy of hiz bearing
&t Cambridge, three yvears before.

““Thig, T think, is Colonel Wintery"'
he ®aid, returning the bow, but nat ex-
tending his hand, which hung down,
slack and empty at his side.

““T am glad vou roqognized me this
time, Mr. Mereer.'? !

T am gorry that T did not recognize
vou bafore,”" answered Merser, “*Will
you gentlemen be seated? T am not the
owner of the house nor his son; T am

| enrions warming of

in, ander their very noaes, ho could ls-
sne his orders—well, possibly thoy might
geb a whiff of the seerot themselves
wera e nllowed to try. At present the
gams baffled him. ‘Therefors he nodded,
at Birdsal) s puckered face behind Mer-
¢or’s ghoulder. And he rang the bell

The Jap answered it with suspicious
alherity.

“*Kito,"'" aaid Mereor, *‘will vou at-
tend to Gonernl Winter's car? Hring it
up tn the court.'’

Absalutely harmless, to all appear-
ances, but Birdsall, from his safe posi-
tion hebind mastor and man, loocked
| shrewd suspicion at the soldier.

*“Shall your man in the hall go with
| him?'* nsked Morcer,

The eolenel shonk his head. “‘Neo,*!
‘hr_' eald quietly, ‘‘we have other man

outside if hd nesds halp, Call Bkid,
please.”” PBut when Birdzsall attempted

o, Central Lthere was no response,
The eolonel merely shrugeed His
shonldars, althongh Rirdaall frowned
with wvexation, ** at a pity!'' gaid
Winter softly. ““Now tha fellowa will
come when the time is up; wo can't
eall them off.'’

Mereor smiled faintly. ‘‘Thers are
two mors telephones in the honse,’' he
observed. *“‘You ean eall off vour dogs
easily aoy time vou wish., Also you
ean hear from the Palaes, Will yonu
come upstairs with me? 1 assure vou
I bave not the least intention to harm
you or the honest gergeant,””’

““You take the first trick, Meroer,”’
gnid the eolonel. *‘I mupposed the bell
was vour signal to have the wires eut.
But about going: no, T think we will
stay here. There is a door out on the
eourt which, 1f yon will open—thank
vou. A charming proapect! Exeunso ma
if T sond Haley out thero: and may
I o myself?™’

Anticipating the answer, he stepped
under tha Jow mission lintel inte a
fairiy-like Californinn eourt or patio
of pepper treez and palma and a moss
grown fountain. There was tho usual
colonnada with a slone seat running
round the wall, Merear, smiling, mo
tioned to one of them., *‘I wish T
conld eoanvines you, enlonel, that vwou
nre in no noed of that plaything in vour
hand, and thal yon sre going to dine
with wvour hoy—isn't Lo a fine fel-
low i

The eolonel did nnt note either his nd-
miszion that he had secn Archie. nor &
his tome: be had
stiffened and grown rigid like a man
wha reecives a blow which he will not

to

tion struck a wavering mind with the
foree of an argument. Ihs thoughts
rovertod whimsieally to the eard table,
how muny times bad he hesitated over
the first lead betwoen evenly balanced
ity of four; and how often bad he
regrotted or won, depending solely upon
whather his card instinet had been de-
nied or obeved! It might be instinet,
this much-discussed ‘‘eard instinet,'’ or
it might be n summing up of logieal de-
duction® so swift that the obseurs stepa
wore lost, and the reasoner was unecon-
gcious of his own_logieal processos.
HNow,”" gronped Rupert Winter, ‘I
am up againet it. She looks like a
good womnn; she seemsa like a good
woman, but I have only my impressions
| and Aunt Rebecea's against the appar-
ot facts in the case, Well, Aunt Re-
hecea is a shrowd one!’' Ho sat down
and thought harder. Finally he ross,
gimiling. He bad threshed out bis prob-
lem; and his conelusion, inandibly but
very distinetly uttered to himself, was:
‘*Ma for my awn impressions! If that
girl is 1n with this gang, either what
thes are anftor ien't so bad—or they
bave made her believe it isn’t bad."’

He looked idly about him at the
arched doorway of the outar court. It
was ecarved with a favorite mirsion
design of eight-pointed flowers with &
vaselike fluting below. Thers was a
tiny crack in ona of the flowers, the
tiniest erack in the world, He looked
at it without aecing it, or mesing it
with only the outer half of his senses,
but—he conld not havs told how—inoto
his effort to piorce his own tangle there
erept a sudden interest, a sudden keon-
ness of serutiny of thie minute, insignifl-
eant erack in tho stone. Ho bacame
aware that the ecrack was eingularly
regular, preserving the form of the
flowar and tha flating beneath. Kito.
the Japanese, who was sitting at the
far end of the court, conversing in
amity with }Maley, just hers ross mnd
cams to this particular pillar. The
Irishmnan sat alone, rimmed by the son-
st gold, little spanglea of motes drift-
ing about him; for the merest second
Winter’s glanes lingersd on him ere
it went to the Jap, who passed him,
courteously saluting.

After he had passed, ths eolonel
looked again at the eolumn and the
erack—it was not there,

““Chito, ehito!'' muttered the eola-
nel.  Carelessly he approached the ecol-
umn and took the same posture as the
Jap. Unobtrusively his fingers straved

admit. e stole a glance at the detee
tive and met an atrocious smirk of com-
placency.  They both had caught &
giimrw of a figure flitting into n door
of the court. They both had seen a
woman's profile and a hand holding a
little stonl tool which had ends like an
alligntor’s nose, And both men bad

oot even & friend, only a ecasual ae
quaintance of the voung man. but I
seem to ha rather in the position of
host, so will vou be seated, nnd may
1 offer von soma Scoteh and Shasta—
Mr.—sh—""'

““Mr, Horatio Birdeall, of tha Rird=al
& Gwen Detostive agency,'” intery
Winter. Birdsall bowed. Mereer howed. |
“Execass mo if T decline for uvas Doth:
our time is limited—na, thank vou, not
i eigar, either, Now, Mr. Méreer, to
comn to the point, T want my nephew.
I understand be ia in this house.'’

“You sre quite mistaken.'' Merear
respooded “’i?ll unshaken enlm. ‘‘Te
is not,"’

‘“Whare is he, then?™’

1T do not knew, Clalone]l Winter.
What T should recommeond is for vou to
go back to the Palaco and if you da
not find him there—whyv, ecomoe nnd
shoot us up again!’' His ove straved
for a second to the bhlackendd, recking
mnss on tho great stone hearth

‘“Have you sent him bomel
what you mean o implyi’?
‘T imply nothing, colonel: T don't
dare {o with sneh strenuwous fighters
as vou pentlemen; only go and sce,
and if you do find tha young gentleman
bas had no i1l treatment, no scare—
only a littls adventure such as boys
like, T bope you will come out here. or
wherever I may be, und have that cigar
yon nre refusing. '’

The colonel was franlly purzzlad, 1Ta
conldn 't quite foeus his wits on this
bravado which lad nothing of the
bravo ahout it, in fact had » tings of
wistfulness in its quiet. One would
bave said the man regretted his com-
pulsary attitude of antagonism: that he
wanted peaco

Mereer smiled faintly. “‘Yon onght
te kpow by this time swhen s man is

1
i

Ta that

one in the house.

Tha colopel had sentad himself (n a
rriceloss arm choir in Cordove stamped
leather: he no longer looked like an
invalid. ‘'Show vour star, please,”’ ha
commanded DBirdsall, and the latter si-
lently fung back the lapel of his coat.

“T‘ ought to tell you,”’ eontinued Ru-
pert Winter, **that the game is up. It
wonld do no good for vou to run that
poigoned bit of stesl of yours into me or
ito any of ns; wo have only to stay
here a little too long and the police of
San Franciseo will be down on vou—oh,
I know all about what sort they are
but we have money to spend as well
us vou. You toke the note T shall write
to AMr. Mereer, or whatever vou choose
1o enll him, and bring his answer. Wa
#tnv hera until he comes, '’

Having thus spoken in an even, gon-
ile wvoice, he scribbled a few words
on & picee of paper which he took out
of his potebaok. This he proffered to
the Jap.

On his part, tha latter kept hin self-
respaot: he abated oo jot of his dssur-
rnce that they were alone in the house;
be insmuated his suspicion that thew
were there for no  honest purpose;
fina!ly he was willing to seareh the
house 1f they would stay where they
were,

““Tam not ofton mistaken in people,’’
was the eolomel’s rather oblique an-
swer, ‘“amd I think yon are a gentle-
man who might kill me if von Lad 2
chanee, but would not break his word
tn me. If von will promiso to play
fair with us, do no harm to my nephew,
tako this letter and bring me an an-
rwer—if yon find any one—on wour
word of hopor as a Japnnese soldier and
gentleman, yon may go; wo will not
signal the poliee. Is it a bargain?*’

The Jup gravely assepted, still in the
language of the east, “*saving his face’’
by the declaration of the sbsenco of
his pnnr:rsle. And he went off as graco-
fully and eourteously as if only the
highest civilities bhad passed between
them.

““Won't ho try some skin game on
na1"* the detective questioned, but Win-
ter only motioned toward the telephone
desk. **Listen at 1t,’’ he gaid, ““you
can tell if the wire are ont: and he
Enows your men sare outside hiding,
somawhery; he doesn 't kuow liow manvy,
You ree, we have the advantage of
them there; to bo safo they don't dare
10 let many people into Their seeret,
We can have a whole gang. We havon 't
many, but they may think wo haye '’

Birdsnll, who had lifted the receiver
to hiz ear. laid it down with sn ap-
peased nod. Immedistely he procesded |
to satiefy his professional consciones
by a search in avery nook and erauny
of the npartment. Butl no resp|t an-
peared important enough to justify the

l

| the colonel read it out of tha telepbone

Iyving, colonel,’” he continuad, *‘hut I
will go further. I may have done plenty
of wrong things in my life, soma things,
maybe, which the law might esll a
erime; but T have never dona anvthing
which would debar o from passing my
word of honor as & gentloman: nor sny
one else from taling it. I give vou n
word of homor that T bave meant sud
I do mean no slightost harm to Archie
Winter; and that, while T do not know
whera he 18 at this speaking, 1 beliove
vou will find him safe under Your zunt 's
roteetion when you get back to the
alaee,”!

““Cnll np the Palace hotel, Mr. Bird
sall,’’ was the colonel’s reply. ‘M.
Moreor, I do not distrust that ven are |
spenking exnctlv. but vou knew vour
Shakespenre; and thers ars promises
which lkeep their word to the ear but
break it to the sense,'’

‘1 don't wonder at vour mistalke: but
you are mistaken, guh.’’

Birdeall was phlegmatically ringing
up Mre. Winter, having the usunl ex
perience of the rash person who in-
trudes his paltry needs on the eomplex
workings of a groat hotel evstem,

“No, I don’t know tho number, I
haven't the hook here, bot you know,

Palaeo hotel. 'Well give ma informa- |
tion, then—BusyT Well, give me an-
other informnation, then—ves, T want

the Palace hotel—D.u-la.o.e—yos, ves,
Palace hotel: ves, cerfainly. Yes? Mrs |
Archibanld Winter Yes—linn DLusy?
Well, hold an until it i« disonguged.
Say, Miss Furber, that wvou? This isI
Birdsall & Gwon. Yes. Give mo Mrs,
Winter. will youn, 337! This Mrs. Win-
ter? Oh! When will she he hack? TIs
Mrs. Melvillo Winter in?  Well, Miss
Smith in? 8Sihe's gone, tao? Has Mas-
ter Archibald got back, wvet, to the |
hotel? Hason’t? Thank you—oh?’' in
answer to the enlonel’s interruption.
¥ What say, colonel?'”

Tell her to call up this number’'—

book—‘*when Master Archie does get
back, will you? I am afraid, Mr. Mer-
cer, that vou will have to allow uys to
trespass on your hospitality for a lit-
tle longer,"*

e suspected that Mercor was an
noved, nlthough he nnswersd lightly
enongh: ““As vou pleass, Colopel Win-
ter. I am sure you will hear very soon.
Now, there is another mattor. your ma
chipe; I understand you left if outside.
Will vou ring for Kito, calonel? 1'n
der the circumstanees vou may prefer
to do your own riaging, I will ask
him to nttend to the car.’’

The colonel made piraper ncknowlodeo
ments, JIe was thinking thut had Mer-
eer eared to confiseutn the motor he
woald huve done it without ringing: on
the other hand, did hie dosite some spe
ciul intercourse with Lis retainer, where-

I

recognized Miss Smith,

over the stone. He seratched the sur-
fact: not stone, but cement., He tapped
cautionsly. keeping his hand well hidden
by his body; ne ballow sound rewarded
him, but all at onee lis groping fingers
touched a littla round object under
tha bold paint of an eight-pointed
flower. Hea didn't dare press on it:
instead ha resnmed hiz cautious tapping
It seamed to him that the =ound had

CHAPTER IX.

The Agent of the Fireless Stove,

The time was two hours Iater. Hu-
pert Winter was sitting on one of the
stone benches of the colonnade about
the patio. The court was suffused with
tha golden glow presaging sunset. Worm |
afternoon shadows lay along the flags;
wavering  silhouettea of leafams or
plant; blurred refloctions from the bold
bas-reliefs of Spanish warriors and
Spanish priests sculptured betweon the
spandrols of the arches. Winter's dull
eyes hardly noted them: tho exotic lux
urinnes of foiluge, the Spanish armor
and Bpianish cowls wars all too common
to n denizen of n Spanish ecolony in the
tropics, to distract his thoughts from

his own ugly problom. He had been
having it out with himself, as he |
phrased it. And thern had been :nn-ll

moents during thoge two hours when he
had ground his teoth and c¢lenched his
fists boecause of the futila and furious
pain in him

When ke reengnized Janet Smith, by
that sume illuminating flash he recog-
nized that thia woman who liad been
tricking lim was the woman that he
loved.  Tie halieved that bho had said
g Inst word 1o love, but love, nfter

seeming to aceept. the eurt dismissal,
was lightly rilding his heart again.
““Fooled a second ftime,”’ he thought

with inexpressible bitierness, tecalling
his nohappy marriad life and the pretiy,
weak erciture who had ecsused bim such
humiliation. Yet with her thero had |
boen o real wrong-doing, only abealute
Inck of diseretion and n ehilidish eray-
ing for gaiety and adolation. Paor
echild! what a woeful ending for it all! |
The baby, the little boy who was their |
only living elnld, to die of & sudden
access of an apparently trifling attack
of ¢roup, while tha mother was dancing
nt a post ball! He was east, taking his
examination for promotion, The frantis
irive home in tha chill of the dawn had
given her a cold whieh hor shock and
griclf left her no strength to resist—
she was always o fral littlo ereaturs,
poor butterily!—and she followed her
baby insude of a month. Hud she lived
her hushand mieht have found it hard
to forgive her, for alreadv a sare heart
was turning to the child for comfort:
but shie wus dead and he did not let s
thonghts misuse her memory Now—
here was another, so different but just
us false. ‘Then, he hrought himself up
with a jerle; he would be fair; be would
look aut things as they were: many n
man  bad Been foaled by the dummy.
He would not jump at conelusions le-
enuse they were eruel, any more than
he wonld becauso they ware kind, Thera
was such a thing, he knew well, as
eredulons suspicion; it did more harm
thiun credalons trust.  Meanwhila e
had his deta He was (o find Arehie:
therefore, ho waited. They were in the
honse: it wore only folly te give up |
their advantage under tha stress of any

of Mercer's plausible Jurings to the

cutede,

Moreover, by degrees ha breamo con-
vinced that Mereer, certninly to kome
extont, was sinenre o his profession
of belief in Archie's absence and |
safety. This, in spite of henring severnl
times that Archie was not returned.
Mereer did all the speaking, but he gl
lowml Birdsall to hold the recoiver and
takin the messaga from Mrs. Winter,

The tolephomne was in an adisining
rootr, but by shifting his position @
nimber of times the colonel was able
to cateh n mormor of the eonversation.
e heard Mercer’s voico distinetly, e
hitd turnped away and was following the
detective out of the room. *T don't
sland it any mors than you dn,

Birdsall,”” he sald; ‘*vou won 't
bhelievn nme, t‘.?\lh, but L .ﬂl‘!‘l r:ght
worried, !

“Of course T belisve you.'' purred

the detective o goft!y that tho colonel
knew he did not believe any more than
Mercer suspocted.  ©Of coursa 1 he-
lieve vou; but I don’t know what to do.

It ain't on the map. T guess it's up
to vou 1o throw a little light. ['ve
called the bovs off twice already and

told ‘em to wait an hour or a half-hoyy
longer. I got to see the colonel. '’
““I ean trugt my intuitions or I ean

| that

learriad
stuclk

my
ontside.
find
finully did get the machine,

changed. Ha glanced abont him. Save
for Hrley he was alone in the patio.
He pressad on the round white knob,

and what he had half expected hap-
poned: a n-igrnrnt of the eolumn swung
on inner hinges, diselosing the hollow
eanter of the engaged eolumns on either
gide. o looksd down. Nothing but
darkness was visihle, but while he stood,
tenaely holdinz his breath, his abnor-
mally sensitive aurleular nerve caunght
distinetly tha staeeato breath of that
kind of a esigh whieh is like a groan,
and & voice gaid mere wearily than
angrily: ‘“Oh, damnp it all}*’

Almost «imultaneously, he heard tha
faini footfalls of the men within; ho
must replace his movable flower. The
column was intaet, and hs was bendin
hi= frowning brows on the stvlobato of
another when Birdeall and Mercer on-
tered together, Mercer, with a shrug
of his shoulders at the detective’s dog
ged suspicion, preceding the latter,

““Well,”" said tho eolonel. *‘Did vou
get my sunt?''

““Yer, sub. [ got your annt hergelf,”’
responded Mercer, with hie Virginian
survival of the fermal eivility of an
oarlior generation. “‘Yos, suh: but I
regret to savy Archie is not there, !

““Where is he?'” Thoe soldier’s voice
was curt

‘‘Honestly,’"  deelared Mercer, /T
wish 1 koew, sub, T cortninly do, Bat
Mercer’s jaw foll; be turned
sharply at the soft whir of an slestrio
stanbope pently enfering the patio
through the great archad gateway. It
stopped abreast of the group, and it
only eccupant, a handsome voung man,
jumped out of tha vehicle. Tlo grected
them with a polite removal of his cap,
@ bow, and a flashing smile which made
tha ecircuit of the beholders. TRirdsgll
and tho colonel recognized the traveling
enthusinst of tho Fireless Stave

The colonel took matters into his own
hande,

‘T think wan're the gentleman whn
tonk my nophew away, " said he. Wil
you kindly tell us whern hae is?**

“PAnd don 't get giddy, voung pentle-
man,”" Birdeall ehimed in, **hoeause wa
kunow mperfectly well that vou are mnot
the agent of the Peerloss Direless
Stove. '

LT 've got one hore an trial. and T'va
mome back to see if they like 11" ox
plained the wounz man, in =ilken ne
cents, but with o dancing gleam of the
|-I\.‘-.“I-i

»

Y We are going to keep it,"” said Mor- |

eer, ““Kito,”" ealling the unsnen Jup,
tifeteh tlnt Fireless Stova this gentlo- |
man left us, and show it te this geutle
| man bhere, '’

YOh, ent it out!'" Birdsall waved
him off. *“‘It's only ten minutes hoforo

onr fellows will eome, You ean put the
poliea court wise with nll that, Trv it
on them: it don’t go with us.*?

$*Where 15 the LovT'" said the eala-
nel.

ETell tim, if von know,'' said Mer-
cor. ““This gentleman,”” he exnlnined,
“left n stove with os to test He wns
hore nbout 1t this morsing, and wo gavo
Archie to him to take to the Palaes
hotel.'*

HAnd he is there now,'' Eaid the |
Fouug man . |
““Tid vou leave him thera?’" acked

the ealonel,

U Yus, did von?'' insisted Mereor,

Tha yonng man looked from Mercer
to the other two men. There was no |
visible appeal to the Southerner, hut
Winter felt sure of two things: one,
that the newcomer was Merger's con
federnte whom he wes striviog to shield
by pretending to disavow: the other, |
for =ome teason Merser wns ns
anxions for the answer as wera they

SWhv-w, ' hesituted the stave pro-
moter, *‘you soe, Mr.—ah, gentlemen,
von see, T wis told to take the boy to

ihe Palice hotel, and T set out to do
it, We weren't golugr at more than
a neight-milecan-honr elip, vet somo

foozler of a cop arrested us for speeding.
It was perfestly ridiculous, and 1 tried |
to shake him, but it was no use.  They

ns off to a peolice court and
me for ten dollars Meapwhile
machine and my passengor werp
When | got outside I eouldn 't
them. T skirmished around, and
['d taken

trost the circumstantial evidenes,”' | tho preciotion to fix it so it conldn 'y |
thought the eolonel. He jumped up and | he run before T lefl it—took the key |
i.l*‘(.'“[i tn paee ”-:" court. out, vou know—it must have been
HRreme to ho like o game of bridpe ’ trundled off by hand somewhere!—hut
| before one can sec the u_]nmm_\"," he | T conldn’t fdnd the bov. Naturally, |
complained; and as so often happens | was a it worried; but after [ had
in the enses of life, a trivial allustra. | looked up the foree and the neighbo:-l

| Birdsall acquinseed

| us

hond, it oceurred to me to
the Palace.
was there, '

'Who told yout'' Tha ghestion cama
simultancously out of three throats,

"“Whr, Mra. Winter—that’s what she
called herself.'”

“‘But not thres minutes ago Mra. Win-
ter told me that he wasn't thers,’’ ro-
marked Mercor eoldly., “‘When did you
telephonet*’

‘It was at least fifteen minutes
ago,'’ the voung man said dolefully.
‘T sny, wouldn't you better eall them
up again? Thers may he some ex-
planation. T rhouldn’t bave come back
withont the kid if I badn’t been sure
he was anfe,'’

““Waan it Mrs. Melville or Mrs, Win-
ter you got?'' This camo from the eolo-
nal. ““*Did she by ¢hanca have an Eng-
lish aecent, or was it Southerni’'

““Oh, no, not Sonthern,'’ protested
the young man, “*Yes, T should say it
was English—or trying to be. '’

““Tr wonld be exactly like Millicant,'"
thought the eolonel wrathfully, “‘to try
to fool the kidnapers, who had ap-
parently last Archie, by pretending he
was at the hotell "’

He msada no ecomment alond, bot he
nodded assent to Morear’s proposal to
telephone; and then he walked up to
the stove man.

‘‘“The game ia ap,”’ he said qoietly.
“Wa have a lot of men waiting outsida.
If we signal, they will come any min-
ute; if wa don’t signal, they will come
in ten minntes, (Give us a chanece to ba
merecifol to yon. This is no kind of =
serapa for vour father’s son—or for
Arnold 'a.'*

Bhot withont range thongh it was,
Winter was snra that it went home un-
der all the young fellow's assumed ba-
wildarment. Heo continued, looking
kindly at him:

““You look now, T'11 wager, about as
von ueed to look in the office when vou
called on the dean—by invitation—and
wore wondering just whern ths inquiry
was going to light!’”

The dimple showed {n
man's cherk. ‘T admit,”” he replied
‘““that T didn’t take advantage as 1
shonld of my university opportunities.
Probably that is why 1 have to earn
a stranuous livlihood boosting ths Only
Pearless Fireless Stove. By the way,
have wvon ever sren the Fireless in
action? .Just the thing for the army!
Fills & long-felt want. [ shonld be very
pleasad to demonstrate. Wo hava a
stova here.'’

The colonel pgrinned responsively.
““You do 1t very well,” sard he. **Can't
you let me intn the gamef'’

Thore was the slighfest waver in the
promoter’s glance, although he smiled
brilliantly as he answered: “‘I71] take
it into consideration, but—will vou ex-
eiss ma? T want to speak to Mr, Mer-
cer about the stove.''

The moment ha had remsved his af-
fable woung presenca Birdsall ap-
proached his emplover. It had heen a
diffienlt quarter of an hour with the
detective.  Vagus instinet warned him
not to teuch the subject of Mss Smith:
he felt in no wav assured about any-
thing else. Tha result had been that
ha had fidgeted in silepen, Buot the
ntenmulated flood eould no longer be
held.

“‘I’ve fonnd out one thing,'’ exploded
Birdsall, puffing in the hnste of his
utterance. ‘‘The boy i3 on the prem-
iges, !

““Think 801" was &ll ths colonel's
answer,

“I'm sure of it. Say, T overheard
Merear talking down a speaking tube.”’

““What did ho savi"?

“‘Trlked French, damn him! Buot say,
what's *porge’?"’
““Throat,*?

‘“What's ‘eupilla zorge’?'!

“*Sure ho wasn't talking of a ear-
nage, or did he eay ‘jo le enupera: la
gorge’y"’

'nhone to
I did, and T was told he

the yonng

‘*Mavbe. T woulin't swear to it. I
don't parlaz Francais a littla hit.'*
““Did von hear any other noises?

Where were thevi’
Birdsall thought ho had henrd other
noiges, and that thor were down onllar.
‘“And anvhow, Colonel, T'm dead-to-
rights sure those guvs are giving us lhot
stuff to get us out of the house I'm
for gotting our men in now and rushing
the house. 1It's me for the eellar. '’

While the eolonel was rolling Bird-
sall's information nround in his mind,
be heard the echo of stops on the fing-
ging which precaded Mereer and the
other man,

Thers was that in ths bearing and
the lonk of them that mads the watebher.,
used to the signs of decision on men's
faces, instantly sure that their whole
conrse of plans and action was ehanged

Mereer spolte first and 1n a low tone
to the enlonel

Y'T have no right,’" said he. ““to ask
so mueh trust from vou, bt will vou
| trust, me enough to stop aside with this
| Young man and me for & moment only—
out of anrshot? I give vou my word of
honaor T meéan no shightest harm to vou
T want to he frank. I will go alone if
vou desirs, '’

The colonel eved him intently for the
hriefast spnee. 11 trst voun,”' &aid
he, Then: ‘1 think you have the key
to this queer mixiop, At vour serviee.
And et vour friend rome, too. Ho is
an angenvons sort, and he amuses pe, '’

Birdsall lonked distinetly sullen aver
tha request wait, antimating quite
frankly that his employer was walking
into a trap.
than fifteen minutes,'” he grnmbled.
I've given those follows poco fiente
long onongh.”" Tut the eolonel insistoy
on otwenty  minntes, and reluctantly

Mereer c¢onductod the others to the
lihrary.  Wihen they sware seated he he
gan in his eomposed, melancholy fash.
wns:

‘T earnestly beg of von to listen to
me, and  to believe me, for vour
nophew’s saka, T am poing to tell vou
the absolute truth, Tt is the only way
now, When you eame, we banded Lim
over tn this genileman, exnotly as wo
hnve ssid., T do mot know why he
shonld have heen stopped. T do not
know why he left the machine—"'"

““Might he not have béen carried
awav’" =aiil Winter

““Tln I'I“l‘f,fh‘, but T dou’t know what

motive—
You kid-

SWhat
naped him!

*iNot exactlv. Wo had ne intention
of harming him. He came accidentully
into the room hetween Mrs. Winter's
und Mr. Keatsham's suites. Standing
in that room, tryving to stanel the blewd-
ing of a sudden hemorrhage of the vose,
bhe overipard me and myv friend—"'"'

Y Youl" asked the colonel luconically
of lI:-__\'r:ul![: Harvard man.

1otive had vou?

1 won 't stand here more !

smilingly confeased the Intter
““T am veady to own up. You are a
decent fellow, and vou are shrewd. You
oiuzht to be on our side, not fighting
I tell you, you don't want to hase
the boy turn up safe and sound any
more than I do. Mr. Mercer was tulk-
ing to mo, and the kid overheard. Wa
heard him and went into the room—'*

S HMow?'"
**Knocked on the door and he opened
it. And we jumped on him. It was life
and death for us net to be blown on;
g0, as wo didn’t wish to kill tha kid,
and as we didn't know the youngster |

| eolonel’s vast relief Aunt Rebecea an- |

the chass—imm
wish to roin me ,
“You'll have 1o spoak "
been kept in the 8 : I'
stand ir-Ith:s matter.'’ 2 Tong
t before he eould finigh
[ ten “*Pas el pas mainge;
trop de peril,”” she ericd, and g

weall anongh to trust him then—although
he might, for he is game snd the whitest
chap!—but we didn't know—why, wa
just told him he would have 1o stay with
us A whils until our rush was aver.
That was all we meant; and wo let him
'phons you.'’

‘“How n_t‘mm his greataunt—the eruel

1ediataly)

el have gone, for he could g
anx'n.!}-_—- s from her. . When ha fﬁhgﬂ
‘‘Anxiety nothing!'’ heran the nr_hl-*r A1l rernardus ,
man, but a glance from Mercer eut him | 9 SF=POT0 §
shiart. Mrs. Winter save, s,

pleaso come up bere os anick agp

The Southerner took the word in his She's gone out. She thought

slow, gantla voleo. “*I tried to reassurs

1 f A= reh
our annt, Coionel Winter. I think T "‘"'1'1 s _.'I '\':“i‘-ﬁ ﬁT,tlm"
suceended. She tolephoned and I told |, ' ]'j‘ phjirgs I__"' .:.;m“
har it was all right. As for Archie, | ROW di se0 him2°" hn

answer, and on his vielogs s
the bell there cnma, event
Anglican aceents whish gs
Wham do you wish to ssei?
evidenes of tha undiseiplived
the =ex that the soldier malyy
and—hwng up the receiver, [

Hin found himself—althonghl
really open mind 15 no exeass
mudd!s of conflicting impulses

after we talked with him, he was willing
enough to go. He stale out with mv
friend ipside of five miuutes, whilo you
wore searching vour rooms. 1t was he
who insisted on ealling vou np, lest you
should be worned. e said von were
right afraid of kidnapers, and yon
would be eending the polics after us
You ean eall Mrs. Winter up und find
out if I am not telling yon the oxact

facts '’ on edgs to get into the stresd
“Veryr woll, T will,’”” paid Winter. | Seareh after the bov; he wis
Thevy met the sullen deteetive at the | 10 & ViSS h.\ I"!'. encviction that 4
door. Cary Mereer, with his mirthless | {0 Arohie’s w creabouts lay
smile, led the way. Mercer rang up | 067's hands, and that the Bl
the hote!l for Winter, himself. To the ant no harm to tha lat,

while he conld feel Blrdn]l
the leash

roare . ot ] 4] . "
swered tho call *‘It's on the cards’

tiEst-co que o'est Touse-meme, mon rds,"" T e
never1'’ snid she dryly. with a wry face., ‘“quite ond
¢éMais oui, ma tante. Why ars vou | that he ms ._Pu‘;l:_ in e.mzrph‘nf !
epeaking eo  farmally  in  foreign ']"'!‘*""‘_'}_ h 'fhlm".'] H] o
tongues? Is Millicent on deek?™’ '-\1.1'.713‘} T st ‘-‘\‘W.udm !
““In her room,'' came the answer, | Not nearly so compose llh
still in French. *‘Wall, yvou have got | therafore, he l‘-zrn_nd to Mores,
us in a pretty mess. Whero ‘iz my | ©VOr, his ammumtion woas read
boyf"' i Merear's inquiry, was he &
5T only wish T knew! Tell me now,  replied calmly: ¢Well, not ez
though, is Mercer's story straight?'” | Arohie jsn’t in the liouse, M
¢ Absolutelv. You may brust him, '’ | Whose thront ven wish to cutl
““What's s real game, then? The | hidden bere o
ono ho was afraid Arebie would ex. |, Tt could aet have bren an e
pose?*” | question or Mereer  hardly

swered =o roadile: **Yon koo
15,77 ewid hoo 40t 18 Mr. Kealeh
(Cantinued next Supdag))

%: Quaker Maid Rye ;

Awarded Three Gold Medals

“The Whiskey
with a Repatation”

¢ Ack him.** :
f*But vou are in'it, aren 't yonl1'’
““Enough to ask that you abandon

A TThigker T
im qualivy= 5% park S8
clulia am drog elenek

RECEIVED HIGHEST :'sz-m
St, Louls Wornd's Palr, 1906: Ba
Induste al Behibition, 1906; Lewls and Clsk

S.HIRSCH & CO.  Kansas City, Mo. ||

EVERYBODY’S MONEY

Our discover] 8
dollars 108

fomes our way. We collect I, then It comes your way.
hright rod streaks of honesty exist in everybody colns mors
cllents than some gold mines dualh

Wi recently eollected fur all of the following firms and Indlvid -
may know some of them

Bingham Cons. Minlng and Smelting
Ca.. Dooly block, elty

(=

« McGarry, lfe Insurance agent,

5. . Slaughter, retlred
655 Bo. 6th Eaat, clty,
Davlil Wolf, tallor. Te
city
Cinrence Gardner

merchant,

mpleton bide.,

Afton. Wyo,

Rohbert B. Lewls, the coal man -
den, Utnh i 40%

Sugar  House Mero. Co. s
House. Utah, R e

Startup Candy Ca. Prove, Ut h

I-I_‘w sley Musle Co., city. A

Utah Light and Rallway Co., elty

Murray Merc. Co, Murray. Utah.

Mrs, Sorah Hart Harms, 97 AL
Sduth, elty. SNV Sad
Alexander Optleal' Co.. olty.

Gordon Art Co., art dedle Itra-
e rs, Cltro

1B Sallsbury, Rlchfiald, Utah
E. H. Stevenson, clgar seller, 570 W
So. Temple. clty, -

Dr. F. H. T.ay, 1652 Stata st
J. G Glles, general slore
Utah ‘

Bianchard & Gor
ton, Wyo.

We will ¢olleet some for you

elly,
Garfleld,

£

Zang saloth:

man, saloon, Evans. Gen. 1, Roner,
Ind 2o, cliy.

If you torn In your clalms

Merchant’s Pretective Assoclatlon

Sclentific collectors of honest debts, 9 rooms Commercial National "!r"u

Salt Lake City, Ulah. Franeci nager.
“‘Some people don't liko us.' e TRy Ganari UL DA




